24              THE AERIAL AGE
and when the storm came down from the north-' west, bringing the great ocean pack with it, that tongue had given way, the ship was caught in the jaw, great masses of ice went right through her hull as you would stick the tines of a fork through an egg-shell, and the Ragnvald Jarl was no more.
Messengers were sent out and overtook us some miles to the northeast.    I hastened back to the ship, and found her a total wreck.    She was held up only by the ice that had pierced her; when this was withdrawn she was sure to sink to the bottom of the sea.    I went aboard her, and with great difficulty made my way to what had been my cabin, but which was now a mass of wreckage, and where my trunk was swimming about in the water.   Captain Bottolfsen  and some of the sailors helped me rescue the trunk, all the time protesting that the ship was likely to go to the bottom at any moment.    In that trunk I had my evening clothes, probably the only case on record of a dress suit being wrecked in the ice of the far north.    It was here because I had it with me in England and Norway; had taken my trunk upon the steamer because I wanted the papers and other clothing it contained; and though I had no possible use for evening clothes in the far north had permitted